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“As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round about His people, henceforth 

even forever”. Psalm 125:2 

 

San Gorgonia to the east, and Mt. Baldy towards the west. 

Out north the San Bernardino range, and south the canyon crest  

Serenely secure the valley lies, within these granite walls  

While gently wafted on the air, this Sabbath anthem falls. 

 

As round about Jerusalem, the mountains give defense  

Jehovah is His people’s guard, their lasting confidence. 

O Thou who art Thy people's shield, their helper and their guide  

Upon them let Thy grace and peace, Forevermore abide. 

 

How good, how true our God has been these many, many years. 

In love and grace upholding us, calming all our fears. 

For we were troubled and distressed, under censure burdened down. 

Yet within our hearts we knew, that we had done no wrong. 

 

The preaching also bothered us, T’was not like days of old. 

When truly Calvinistic men, scriptures treasures did unfold. 

Salvation wrought by God alone, is not what we did hear. 

But sinful man by his own power, must unto God draw near. 

 

T’was then God stirred the heart of Brother Vander Wall, to Rev. Hoeksema to write. 

And tell him all about our needs, the sad story of our plight. 

This call for help was answered soon, the beloved Brother came. 

And opened scripture unto us, its glorious truths proclaiming in God’s name. 

 

The following days were most eventful days indeed  

As Rev. Hoeksema lectured unto us, fulfilling all our need. 

T’was then we fully realized, how starved we had become. 

As our languishing spirits responded to the theme, Salvation is from God alone. 

 

In sovereign elective grace, ere heaven and earth were framed,  

In God’s eternal counsel, His chosen ones were named. 

Tis only His good pleasure, and by no merits of our own.  

Salvation is in mercy given. It comes from God alone. 

 

He gave His only begotten Son, who died on Calvary  

Took on Himself our sin and guilt, and bore it all away. 

We drank it all in as thirsting weary souls. 

This glorious gospel, God our God, Our blessed all in all. 



 

Yes truly God has greatly blessed us these 50 long years. 

In love and grace upholding us, calming all our fears. 

Nourishing and leading us in the green pastures of His word. 

The precious truths of sovereign grace and tender mercies of our Lord. 

 

And now we are gathered here in this edifice so grand. 

Erected by laborious toil, with many a helping hand. 

Under direction of Brother Joostens, truly an artist in his trade. 

Until it all was completed, the final touches made. 

 

It is the Lord who led and prospered us, until it was complete. 

May we with grateful hearts, humbly worship at His feet. 

And may we ever in this beautiful house of prayer  

Praise and adore Him, for all His tender love and care. 

 

We know not what the future holds or where our way will lead. 

Will we hold fast our precious heritage? And to God’s word give heed? 

Look up unto those lofty hills, Majestic, immovable, secure. 

Symbolic of Almighty God, the eternal I AM, His word is ever sure. 

 

“To the hills I lift my eyes. Whence shall help for me arise? 

From the Lord shall come my aid. Who the heaven and earth has made.  

He will guide through dangers all. Will not suffer thee to fall. 

He who safe His people keeps; Slumbers not and never sleeps.” 
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